CHAPTER XV.
CAMPAIGNS AMONGST THE MARATHAS AND
BHILS,
"You cannot be a saviour of men, and
yet save yourselves."
Catlierine Booth.
Apart from the work in Gujarat, The Salvation Army
has also a considerable work in the Marathi country, the
pivotal centres being Poona, Satara and Ahmednagar.
The tract of country here mentioned is part of the great
elevated table-land to the east of the great mountain
Ghats, or Ranges, which skirt the Western coast of India.
The clouds of the South-west .monsoon, on which India
so largely depends for her annual rainfall, strike against
these mountains, empty their contents on them and on
the narrow strip of fertile coast between them and the
sea, and then frequently sweep over the arid area of the
Deccan, without discharging their precious contents for
the benefit of the waterless and parched plains. Only
perhaps once in five years will the monsoon be really
effective in this region. In other years, it is largely made
up of broken promises, which often mean successive
sowings with a single stunted crop, or no crop at all.
Scarcity and famine are always staring the Maratha
in the face! How he continues to thrive, and keep up a
cheerful existence is a mystery. If there were rivers, or
a generous underflow as in the alluvial plains of India,
these could be harnessed, and the scarcity of rainfall
would not matter. But unfortunately he is above, and
not beneath, nature's reservoir, the mountains, and there
are practically no ranges across the plateau to capture the
fleeting clouds, which chase each other above his fields
and seem to mock his anxieties and agonies.
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